%H$ DIARY of                     [Ju^E is,

brought. On his arrival M. Dubois told him
that 1,000 rupees had been set against his
name. He replied, fcl have no money and
have never seen such a sum as 1,000 rupees.
Though my house leaks, I cannot afford to
re-thatch it.' And then, producing three or
four kinds of pills1, ho said, ' I keep myself
by selling these. I have no money. Let those
who informed against me be made to prove
their words, and I will pay four for ono,
besides submitting myself to your punish-
ment ; else punish them.' M. Leyrit, ordering
the pills to be shown him, ridiculed the case,
as yesterday he ridiculed the demand on
Saravanan of the dancing-girls' caste, saying,
4 Will these pills save a dying man ? And
how many have you cured ? ' Having thus
made fun of him for a quarter of an hour, he
told M. Dubois what barber Yenkat&chalam
had said, and asked what should be done.
M. Dubois, producing the list, said with some
warmth that if [M. Leyrit] was not satisfied,
the list could be torn up and thrown away.
M. Leyrit, the Governor, Replied that if tho
other was resolved on shutting up tho poor in
the dungeon and killing them, he must do so.
He then ordered me to shut the man up in the
dungeon, so I ordered him to be taken aside.

1 As in medieval Europe, barbers in India wore, and many still
arc, employed as physicians and surgeons.